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"CRESSY."
ItY 1JKET IIAKTK.

Author or ''Tub LrcK or Roarino Camp,

"Talis of the Aeronauts, n "Iy thk
Cakquisit Woods," "M arxja," Etc

CH1PTER IX.

"Wot everybody says," said the frightened
Seta, gaining a cowardly confidence under his
adversary's emotion. "Wet every cub that sets
yer, undsr his can tin' teacbin, and sees 'em to
tether, knows. It's wot yoald her knowed ef
se and Hoop Filgee hadn't plajed ye fer a softy
all the time. And while you've bia hangin'
round yer fer a flicker of Cressy's gownd as she
trances oat o' school, he's bia lyin low and
lan' at ye, and wh:le he's turned Rood over to
keep you bere, pretendin'to give to lessons, he's
bin gallivantin' round with her and hoggin' and
Justin her in bams and in the brash and now
yon want to q a aril with me.'

lie stopred, panting for breath, and stared
inalignsntly in the grey faeo of bis hearer. Bat
l"n el e Ben only lifted his heavy band mildly
with aa awkward restore of warning, stepped
eoffiy in bis old cautious hesitating manner to
the open door, dosed it. and returned 3ntly.

"I reckon yoa cot in through the Kinder.
didn't ye, Sethr he said, with a labored af-

fectation of unemotional ease, "a kind o one
leg over, and one. two, and then you're in. eh!"

"Never yon mind bow I got in, Ben DabneT,"
returned Setb. his hostility and insolence ng

with his apponent's evident weakness,
ez long ez I got yer and got by G d! what 1

kern here fer! For whiles all this was goio on
nd whiles the old lnA man and old fool woman

jra3 swallowin' what tbey did sse and blinkin'at
srbat ther didn't. nd hnrzin' themselves that
they'd got htgn-tone- d kempiny fer their darter,
that hign-tone- d kempany was plsyin' tbem too,
r G d! Yes, sir! that high-tone- can tin'

lehooi-teaebe- r was keepin' a married woman in
T'nsco, all the time he was here boney-fogli-

vith Creasy, and I've got the papers yer to
koto it." He tapped bis breast-pocke-t with a
toorse laugh and thrust his faee forward into

9 gray shadow of bis adversary's.
"An you sorter spotted their bein in this yer

leskand bnrsteditr said Uncle Ben, gravely
usmioing the broken lock in the darkness as it
t were the most important feature of the inci-
te nt.

Setb sodded. "Yon bet your life, I saw him
through the winder only this afternoon look in'
rver 'em alone, and I reckoned to lay my hands
n 'em if I bad to best him or his dssk. And I
lidr hs added, with a triumphant chuekle.

"And you did sure pop!" said Uncle Ben,
pith slow, deliberate admiration, passing his
savy band along the splintered lid. "And yoa

isckon, Setb, that this yer showin of him up
off envthin' betwixt him and this yer

-- this yer Miss Miss MeKinstry?" he continued,
jrith labored formality.

"I reckon ef the eld fool MeKinstry don't
hoot him in his tracks tharll be white men

Incugh in Iojin Springs to ride this high-tone- d,

feizenous bypoerit on & rail outer the settle-Be- n

t!"
"That's so!" said Uncle Ben musingly, after a

Iboughtfal pause, in whieh he still seemed to be
more ocenpisd with the broken desk than his
rompanion'e remark. Then be went on cau-
tiously, 'And ez this thing orter be worked
tnighty fine, Seth, p'r'sps, on the bull, yould
setter let me have tbem papers. n

"What! Yoa!" snarled Seth. drawing back
nith a glance of angry suspicion; "not iX 1

know it!
"Seth," said UneV Ben. resting his elbows on

the desk confidentially, and speaking with pain-
ful and heavy deliberation, "wben you first

this yer subject yon ellnded to my
be? in', so to speak, rights o pre eruption and in-

terference with this youcj lady, and that in
your opinion I wasn't purtectin' them rights. It
'pears to me that, allowiu'that to be gospel
truth, tbem ther papers orter be in my po-
ssessionyon hevin', so to speak, no rights to
furteet, bein' off the board with this yer young

bein' moved gin'rally by free and inde-
pendent eussedness. And, ez I sed afore, this
sort of thing hevin' to be worked mighty fine,
aod tbem papers manniperlated with judgment,
I reckon. Seth. if yoa don't objeak, I'll hev hev
to trouble yoa"

Seth started to bis feet with a rapid glance at
the door, but Uncle Ben had risen again with
the same alarming expression of completely fill-

ing the darkened school-room- , and of shaking
tbe floor beneath him at the slightest move
ment. Already he faceied he saw Uncle Ben's
powerful arm hovering above him ready to de-
scend. It suddenly occurred to him that if he
left the execution of his scheme of exposure
and vengeance to Uncle Ben, tho
nai of stealing the letters would

"all equally upon their ' possessor. This
idvantage seemed more probable than tbe dan-
ger ef Unele Ben's weakly yielding them up to
;he master. In the latter case he Setb could
ttill circulate tbe report of having seen the let

. lers whieh Uncle Ben bad himself stolen in a
It of jealousy a hypothesis tbe more readily
accepted from tho latter's familiar knowledge of
the school-bon- e and hie presumed ambitious
jealousy of Cressy in his present attitude as a
min of position. With affected reluctance and
lesitatioa be put hie hand to bis breast-pocke- t.

"Of course," be said, "if you're kalkilatin' to
lake up the qu&rll on your rights, and ez Cressy
in't any thin more tome, you orter hev tbs

proofs. nly don't trust them into that hound's
bands. Oceehe gets 'em azain he'll secure a
warrant a:in yon for atealin. That'll be hie
game. I'd fhow 'em to her first don't ye see?

and I reckon ef she's old Ma'am McKinttrjs
carter shell make it lively tor him."

He banded tbe letters to the looming figure
before him. It seemed to become again a yield-in- ?

mortal, and t aid in a hesitating voice,
'T'r'aps you'd better make tracks outer this,
Setb. and leave me yer to put things to rights
aod fix up that door and the desk agin to-morr-

morniu. Ee'd better cot know it to onct,
and o tart a row about bein' broken into."

The proposition seemed to please Seth; be
even extended his hand in the darkness. But
he met only an Irresponsive void. With a slight

. shrug of his shoulders and a grunting farewell
he felt bis way to the door and disappeared.
For a few moments it seemed as if Uncle Ben

. had also deserted the school-house- , so profound
and qoiet waa tbe hneh that fell upon it. Bat
as the eye became acenstorned to tbe shadow a
grayish bulk appeared to grow out cf it over the
master's deek and shaped itself into the broad
figure of Uncle Ben. Later, when the moon
rose and looked in at the window, it saw him as
the master bad seen him on the first day he had
begun his lessons in the school-bouse- ,

with bis face bent forward over the
desk and the same look of child-lik- e perplexity
and struggle that he bad worn at Lis allotted
task. Unhsroic, ridiealous. and no doubt blun-
dering and idiotic as then, but still vsguely per-
sistent in his thought, be rsmainsd for some
moments in this attitude. Then rising and tak-
ing advantage of tbe moonlight that flooded the
desk he set himself to mend tbe broken lock
with a large mechanical clasp-knif-e be produced
from his pocket, and tbe aid of bis workman-
like thumb and finger. Presently be began to
whistle softly, at first a little artificially and
witb relapses of refieotive silence. The lock of
the desk restored, he secured into position agsiu
that part of the door lock which be had burst
oS in his entracee. This done, be elosed the
door gently and once more stepped out into the
moonlit clesring. In replacing bis knife in his
pocket he took out the letters whieh he had not
touched since they were bsnded t him in the
darkness. II is first glance at tbe handwriting
caused him to stop. Then still staring at it, he
began to move slowly and automatically back-
wards to the porch. Wben be reaehed it he sat
down, unfolded the letter, and without attempt-in- ?

to read it. turned its pages over and over
with tbe unfaniiiarity cf an illiter&to man in
search of a signature. This when
found apparently plunged him again
into motionless abstraction. Only once he
changed his position to pu'.l up the legs of bis
trousers, open his knees, and extend the dis-
tance between bis feet, and then, with the un-
folded psges carefully laid in the moonlit space
before hits, regarded them with dubious specu-
lation. At the end of ten minutci he rose, with
a sigh ef physical and mental relaxation, re-
folded tbe letter, put it in bU pocket, and made
bis way to the town.

Wben be reached tbe hotel be turned into the
bar-roo- and. observing that it happened to be
comparatively deserted, asked for a glsss of
whisky. In response to tho bar-keeper- 's giacce
of curiosity as Uuele Ben seldom drank, and
then onlr as a soetal function with others be
explained:
. "1 reckon straight whisky is Lbcut ez good ez
the next thing for blind chills."

The bar-keep- er here interposed that in his
larger medical experience he had found the ex-
hibition of ginger in combination with gin at-
tended with effect, although it was evident that
in his business capacity be regarded Uncle Ben ,
as a drinker, with distrust.

"Ye ain't seen Mr. Ford banging round yer
lately!" continued Uncle Ben with laborious
ease.

Tbe bar-keepe- r, with his eye still scornfully
fixed on his customer, but bis hands which
were eogated in waehing his glasses under the
ccuoter, giving bim the air of humorously com-nnnieati- ng

with a hidden confederate, bad not
seen the schoolmaster that afternoon.

Uncle Ben turned away and slowly mounted
the etairease to the master's room. After a mo-
ment's pans on the landing, which must have
teen painfully obvious to any one who beard his
heavy ascent, be gave two timid rs oa tfco
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now feel tbe justice of it, and thank me for
taking it"

Witb a smile of scorn he tore up the letter,
in what be fondl believed was the bitterness of
sn outraged trustful nature, forgetting tbat for
many weeks he had scarcely tboueht of its
writer, and that he himself m his conduct had
alreidy anticipated its truths.

CHAPTER XIII.
The toaster awoke the next morning, albeit

after a reetlee3 night, with that clarity of con-

science and preception which it is to be feared
is more often the consequence of youth and a
perfect circulation than of any moral couvictiou
or integrity. He argued with himself that as
the only party really aggrieved in the incident
of the previous night, the right of remedy
remained with him solely, and tinder
the benign influence of an early breakfast and
the fresh morning air he was Inclined to feel less
sternly even towards Seth Davis. In any event,
he must first e&refully weigh the evidence
against him, and examine the scene of the out-

rage closely. For this purpose, he had started
for the school-hous- e fully an hour before bis
usual time. He was even light-hearte- d enough
to recognize tbe humorous aspect of Uncle Ben's
appeal to him, and his own ludicrously paradoxi-
cal attitude, and as be at last passed from the
dreary flat into the fringe of upland pines, be
wassmilirg. Well for him, perhaps, tbat he
was no more affected by any premonition of tbe
day before him than the lately awakened
birds tbat lightly cut , tbe still
sleeping woods around him in their long flash-
ing saber curves of flight A yellow-throa- t, des-
tined to become the breakfast of a lazy bawk
still swinging above the rirer. was ese-ecir.ll- v

moved to such a causeless and Idiotic roulade of
mirth that the master, listening to the foolish
bird, was fain to whistle, too. lie presently
stopped, however, with a slight embarrassment.
For a few psces before bim Cressy bad un-
expectedly apne&red.

She had evidently been watching for him; but
cot with her usual indolent confidence. There
was a strained look of the muscles or her mouth,
as of some past repression, and a shaded hollow
under her temples beneath the blonde rings of
her shorter hair Uer habitually slow, steady
eye was troubled, and she cast a furtive
glance arouud her before she searched
bim with ber glance. W ithout knowing why,
yet vaguely fearing that be did, he became still
more embarrassed, and in tbe very egotism of
awkwardness stammered without further salu-
tation: "A disgraceful thing has happened last
night, and I'm up early to find tbs perpetrator.
My desk was broken into, and "

'I know it," she interrupted, with a half im-
patient, half uuesfy putting away of the sub-
ject with her little band "there don't go all
over it again. Paw and maw have been at me
about it all night ever since those Harrisons in
their anxiouaness to make up their quarrel,
rushed over with the news. I'm tired of it"

For an instant he was staggered. How much
had she learned? With the same awkward in-

directness, ho said vsguely:
"But it might have been your letters, you

know?-- '

"But it wasn't," she said simply. "It ought
to have been. I wish it had " She stopped,
and again regarded him with a strange expres
sion. "Well," she Slid slowly, "what are you
going to do!"

"To find cut the scoundrel who has done
this." he said firmly, "and punish bim as he
deserves."

The almost irapercertible shrug that bad
raised her shoulders gave way as she regarded
him witb a look of wearied compassion.

"No," she said gravely, "you cannot They're
too many for you. You must go away, at
once."

"Never," he said, indignantly. "Even if it
were not a cowardice. It would be more a
confession!"

"Not morp than tbey already know,"ahe said,
wearily. "But, I tell you. you must go. I
Lave sneaked out of the house and run here
all the way to warn you. If you you care for
me. Jack you will go."

"I should bo a traitor to you if I did," he said,
quickly. "I shall stay."

"Butjif if Jack if " she drew nearer bim
with a new-foun- d timidity, and then suddenly
placed her two bands upon bis shouldors: "If
if Jack I were to go with youP

Tbe old rapt, eager look of possession bad
come back to her lace now; her lips were softly
parted. Yet even then she seemed to be wait-
ing some reply-mor- e potent than that syllabled
on the lips of the man before her.

Uowbeit tbat was the only response. "Dar-
ling." be said." kissing hsr, "but wouldn't that
justify them

"Stop," she said suddenly. Then putting her
hand over bis mouth she continued with the
same half weary expression: "Don't let us go
over all that again either. It is so tiresome.
Listen, dear. You'll do one or two little things
for me won't you. dandy botl Don't linger
long at the school house after lessons. Go right
home! Don't look after these uea to-da-y to
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who is the tnnst injured hti thi ruta tl4
first say and that man's me." .

With a careful deliberation tbat tad a doct.i
significance .o the malcontents, be banded fc

own rifle to the master, and without looking si :
him continued: "I reekon, sir, you've seen the
afore, but ef it ain't quite to your hand, any cl
these gents, I kalkilate. will be high-tone- d eau3
to give you tbe cbyce o theirs. And there's ta
need o' trspsin' beyon' the township lines to fit:

this yer alfair, I propose to do it In ten minutes
in the brush yonder. v

Whatever might have been the feelings and
intentions cf the men around bin, tie pre
cedenee or MeKinstry right to tbe duello w c
principle too deeply rooted in their traditiens tc
deny; if any resistance to it had been content-templat- e!

by some of tbem, the fact thattb
master was now srned. and that Mr. McKica-tr- y

would quiekly do battle at bis sida
with a revolver in defence of bia
rights, checked anv expression. Tbey
silently drew bsck as the master and McRinslry
slowly passed out of the school-boa- s together.
and then followed in their rear. In that inter-
val the master turned to MeKinstry and said la V

low voice: "I accept your challenge, aod
thank you for it. Yoa have never done me a
greater kindness whatever I have done to yoa

yet I want you to believe that neither now nor
then I meant yoa any barm."

"Ef you mean by tbat eir. that ts reckon ya
won't return my lire, ye're blind aod wrong.
For it will do you no good with them,' he said,
with a significant wave of his crippled band
toward the following crowd, nor me neither."

Firmlv resolved, however, that be would not
fire at MeKinstry, and clinging blindly to th;e
which he believed was the last idea of bis foolish
life, he continued on without another word until
ther reached the open (trip of cbemieel that
flanked the clearing.

(TO HE CONTINUED.)

IIUSSIA'S C 1112 AT SLX'IlfcT.

How Marshall Jewell Stole Tlielr Method of
MLJn Leather.

Mew York lleral J.
In one of the stores on Broadway lately I

noticed some fine Russia leather goods of vari-
ous kinds, and was tempted through ctricsity

a aIam last at tha TY

"Why is it," I asked the proprietor, "tbaf
these goods cannot be manufactured lu this
country as well as in ItusiUP

"Bless your heart." Le said, "these goods are
made right here, m this country, and ceitbef
Kussia nor any other placo can make tbem any
better. Yon aee. for a Iocs while Russia en
joyed a monopoly at this 6ort cf work until V
Connecticut X ankeo nappenes oa tbe seeoe an
caught on, so to spoak, to the secret ' of 1

manufacture.
"This lesther was inanufsctursd in a larg

factory situated in one or tne towns ci nortb
ern Kussia. The owners possessed some seer
about curing the leather which they jealous
guarded. Lcglana ecu oicer, countries senJ

but wnen a man once enteral the factory it wa
a life job with bim. He bad to atay there.

"Other men were sent tbsre disguised, bat
carefally was the place watched tbat cothin
could r learned, and finally all attempt at die
covering tbe secret were abandoned and th(
Russians were allowed to continue tbels
monopoly undisturbed, aitaough many Imita

tions of it were manufactured.

was minister to Russia from this country. Mr
Jewell tad been brought up in tbe leatkei
business and was then the owner of several
tanneries in Connecticut. Of course be had
heard cf this now famous factory, and, con
from curiosity than from any desire to learn ttr
secret cf tbe business, be expressod a wish '
inspect tbe works. '

"Tho Russian authorities never suspcetd
tbat Mr. Jewell wss interested in the leather
business himself, and in bis oCcial capacity the
factory owners, who were aided by the govern-
ment in maintaining their secret, felt rather
complimented that Mr. Jewell should have ex-
pressed such a desire, and accordingly Mr.
Jewell, as it were, was given the 'freedom ef
tbe factory.'

"For three days tbs Unitsd States miniate!
remained in the Russian town and visited tha
factory many times. He was quick to 'catch on,'
and be did 'catch on' so much so that en his
return ts tbe United States be determined to
put the knowledge he had thus acquired to a
practical tct.

"Tbe result was tbat Mr. Jewell was soca
manufacturing 'Russian leather' ou his own ac
count His first experiment was a perfect sue
crss, acd now, as a consequence, ttws sort of
leather, as 70a will perceive, is manufactured
in this country equal to every reipoct to tbt
beat that Russia ean tarn out.'

A Mystery of the Administration.
Ilnffalo Eirrt.

The unprecedented growtll cf oplom-ST-gliu- g

is one of the mysteries under tdr'
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fore bim on the saddle; each man wore a rude
mask of black cloth partly covering his face.

Although tbe master wss instinctively awsre
tbat be was threatened by ssrious danger, be
was far from being impressed by tbe arms and
disguise of his mysterious intruders. On tbe
contrary, tbe obvious aod glaring inconsistency
of this cheaply theatrical invasion of the peace-
ful fccbool-house- ; of this opposition of menacing
figures to the scattered childish primers and
text-1jook- s that still lay on the desks around him,
only extracted from bim a half scornful emile
as he coolly regarded them. The fearlessness
of ignorance is often as unassailable ss the
most experienced valor, and tbe awe-ioipirio- g

invaders were at first embarrassed and then
humanly sngry. A lank figure to the right made
a forward movement of imootent rage, but was
checked by tbe evident leader of tbe party.

"Ef he likes to take it tbat way. there ain't no
regulators' law agin it, I reckon," be said, in a
voice which the master instantly recognized as
Jim Harrison's, "though ez a ctn'ral thing they
don't usually find it fun." Then turning to the
master be added, "Mister Ford, ef thst's the
name you go by everywhere, we're wantin' a
man about your size." a

Ford knew tbat be was in hopeless peril. He
kn ew that he was physically defenceless and at
the mercy of twelve armed and lawless
men. But he retained a preternatural clearness
of perception, and audacity born of unqualified
scorn for his antagonist, witb a feminine sharp-
ness of tongue. In a voice which astonished
even himself by its contemptuous distinctness,
be said: "My name is Ford, but as I only sup-
pose your name is Harrison perhaps you'll be
fair enough to take tbat rag from your face and
show it to me like a man.'

The man removed the mask from his face with
a slight laugh.

'Thank you,r said Ford. "Now, perhaps yoa
will tell me whicn one of you gentlemen brcke
into the school-hous- e, forced the lock of my desk
and stole my papers. If he is here I wish to tsil
bim ne is not only a tbief, but a cur and a cow-
ard, for the letters are a woman's whom he
neither knows nor b&s the right to know."

If be bad hoped to force a personal quarrel
and trust his life to the chance of a aingle antag-

onist; he was disappointed, for although bia un-
expected attitude bad produced some eflect
among the group, and even attracted tbe atten-
tion of the men at the windows, Harrison strode
deliberately toward him.

"That kin wait," he said: "jest now we pro-
pose to take you and your letters and drop 'em
aod you outer this yer township of Injin
Springs. Yoa kin take 'em back to the woman
or critter you. got 'em of. But wo kalkllate
you're a little too bandy and free in tbem sorter
things to teach school round yer, and we kinder
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morrow, Saturday, is your holiday, you know,
and you'll have more time. Keep to yourself
to-da- y as much as you can, .dear, for twelve
hours until until you hoar from me, you
know. It will be all right then," she added, lift-
ing her eynlids with a sndden odd resmblaoce
to her father's look of drowsy pain, which Ford
had never noticed before. "Promise me that,
dear, won't yoal"'

With a mental reservation he promised hur-
riedlypreoccupied in his wonder why she
seemed to avoid his explanation, in bis desire to
know what bad bappenel, in the pride that kept
him from asking more or volunteering a defense,
and in bis still haunting sense of having been
wronged. Yet he could not help saying as he
caucbt and held her band:

"You have not doubted me, Cressy? You have
not allowed this infamous raking up of things
tbat are past and gone to alter your feelings?"

She looked at him abstractedly. ''You think
it might alter anybody's feelings, thenT"

"Nobody s who really loved another he
stammered.

"Don't let us talk of it any more," she said,
sullenly stretching out her arms, liftiog them
above her head with a wearied gesture, and
then letting them fall clasped before her in her
old habitual fashion. "It makes my head ache;
what with paw and maw and the rest of them
I'm sick of it all."

.She turned aay as Ford drew back coldly
and let her hand fall from his arm. She took a
few steps forward, stopped, ran back to him
again, crushed his face and head in a close em-
brace, and then seemed to dislike a bird into
tbe tall bracken, and was gone.

The master stood for some moments cha-
grined and bewildered; it was characteristic of
his temperament tbat he had paid less heed to
what she told him than what he imagined bad
passed between ber mother and herself. She
was naturally jealous of the letters he could
forgive her for that; she bad doubtless been
twitted about then, but ho could easily explain
them to her parents as be would have done to
ber. But he was not such a fool as to elope
with ber at such a moment, without first clear-
ing his character and knowing more of hers.
And it was equally characteristic of bim that in
his senso of injury he confounded hor with the
writor of the letters as sympathizing with his
correspondent in her estimate of his character,
and was quite carried away with the belief tbat
he was equally wronged by both.

It was cot until be reached the school-hous- e

tbat the evidences of last night's outrage for a
time distracted his mind from his singular in-
terview. He was struck with tbe workmanlike
manner in which the locks had been restored,
and the care tbat bad evidently been taken to
remove the more obvious and brntal traees of V

burglary. This somewhat staggered his theory
that Seth Davis was the perpetrator; mechanic-
al skill and thoughtfulnes. were not among
the lout's characteristics. But he was still more
disconcerted on pushing back his chair to find a
small India rubber tobacco pouch lying be-
neath it. Tbe master instantly recog-
nized it; be bad seen it a hundred
times before it was Unele Ben's. It was not
there wben be bad closed the room yesterday
afternoon. Either Uncle Ben had been there
last night or bad anticipated bim this morning.
But in the latter case he would scarcely have
overlooked his fallen property that, in the
darkness of the night, might have resdily es-
caped detection. His brow darkened with a
sudden eonvietion that it was Uncle Ben who
wss tbe real and only offender, and tbat his sim-
plicity of tbe previous night was part of his de-
ception. A sickening sense that be had been
again duped but why or to what purpose he
hardly dared to think overcame bim. Who
among these strange people could he ever again
trust! After the fashion of more elevated in-
dividuals, he had accepted tbe respect and
kindness of those be believed his inferiors as a
natural tribute to his own superiority; any
change in their feelings must therefore be hy-
pocrisy or disloyalty; it never occurred to bira
that be might have fallen below their stand-
ard.

Tbe arrival c! the children and tbe resump-
tion of his duties for a time diverted bim. But
although tbe morning's exercise restored the
master's self-confidenc- e, it cannot be said to
have improved bis judgmsnt. Disdaining to
question Kupert Filgee, as the possible conf-
idant of Uncle Ben., he answered the curious in-

quiries of the children as to the broken door-loc- k

with tbe remark that it was a matter that
be should have to bring before the trustees of
the board, and by the time tbat school was
over and the pupils dismissed be had quite
resolved upon this formal disposition of it, In
spite of Cressy's warning rather because of it

in the new attitude he had taken towards her
and her friends, be lingered in tbe sehool-hous- e

until late. He bad occupied himself in drawing
up a statement of the facts, with aa intimation
that bis continuance in the school would depend
upon a rigid investigation of the circumstances,
when he was aroused by tbe clatter of horses'
hoofs. Tue next moment the school-bous- e waa
sorrounded by a dozen men. "

He looked up; half of tbsm dismounted and
entered tbe room. The other halt remained
outside darkening tbe windows with their mo--
lionlcas figures. Each taaa carnol ag.ua be
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door which were eonallv ridiculous in contrast
with bis powerful tread. The door was opeced
promptly by the master.

"Oh. it's you. is itr he said shortly. "Come
in." -

Uncle Ben entered without noticing the some-
what ungracious form of invitation. "It war
me," he said, "dropped in, not finding ye down
stairs. Let's have a drink.'

Tbe master gazed at Uncle Ben who, owing to
his abstraction, bad not yet wiped bis mouth of
the liquor be had imperfectly swallowed, and
was in consequence mors redolent o whisky
than a confirmed toper. He rang the bell for
the desired refreshment with a slightly cynical
smile. lie was satisfied that bis visitor, like
znsny others of bumble position, was succumb-
ing to his good fortane.

"I wanted to see ye. Mr. Fcrd," be began,
taking an unprofiered chair and depositing' his
hat after some hesitation outside tbe door, "in
regard to what I oneel told ye about my wife in
aiizzouri. P'r'aps yoa disremember!"

"I remember," returned the master resigned-
ly.

"Yoa know it was that artercoon that fool
Staeey gent the sheriff and the Harrisons over to
MeKinstry barn,"

"Go on!" petulantly said tbe master, who had
his own reasons for not caring to recall it

"It waa that arternoon, you know, that you
handn't time to hark to me-he- vin' to go off on
an engagement,9 continued Unele Ben with pro-
tracted deliberation, "and

"Yes, yes, 1 remember," interrupted the master
exasperatedly, "aod really unless you get on
faster, I'll have to leave you again.'

"It was that arternoon,'' said Uncle Ben with-
out heeding bim, "when I told yoa I hadn't any
idea what had become o' my wife ez I left in
Mizzouri."

"Yes," said the master sharply, "and I told
yoa it was your bonnden duty to look for her."

"That's so." said Uncle Ben, noddine comfort-
ably, "them's your very, words; on'y a leetle
more strong than that, ef I don't disremember.
Well, I reekon I've got an idee."

The master assumed a sndden expression of
interest, but Uncle Ben did not vary his monot-
onous tone.

"I kern serosa that idee, so to speak, on the
trail. I kem across it in some letters es was ly-

ing wide open in the brush. I picked 'em up,
and I've got 'em here."

lie slowly took the letters from his pocket
witb one band while be dragged the chair on
which be was sitting beside the master. But
with a quick flash of indignation Mr. Ford rose
and extended bis hand.

"These are my letters, Dabney,"he said stern
ly, "stolen from my desk. Who has dared to do
tbier

But Uncle Ben bad, as if accidentally, inter-
posed his elbow betweon the master and Seths
spoils.

"Thsn its all rigbtr he returned deliberately.
"I brought 'em here because I thought they
might give an idee where my wife was. For
them letters is ber own bandwrite. Ycu remem-
ber ez I told yoa ez bow she was a scollard."

Tbe master sat back in his chair white and
dumb. Incredible, extrsordinary and utterly
unloosed as was this revelation, he felt instinct-
ively that it was true.

"I couldn't read it myself ez yon know. I
didn't keer to ax any one else to read it for me

you kin reekon why, too. And that's why I'm
troablin' yea to-nig- ht, Mr. Ford ez a friend."

Tbe master with a desperate effort recovered
his voice. "It is impossible. Tbe lady who
wrote those letters does not bear your nam j.
More thaa that," he added with hasty irrele
vanee, "she is so free that she is about to be
married, as you might have read. Yon have
made a mistake; the handwritiog may be like,
but it eannot really be your wife's."

Uncle Bei shock bis bead slowly, "it's
her'n there s no mistake. When a man, Mr.
Ford, bez studied that bandwrite hevin', so to
speak, knowed it on'y from the outside from
eeeia it pasiin' like between friends that man's
chances o' bein' mistook ain't ez great ez tbe
man who on'y takis in tbe sense of the words
tbat might b'long to everybody. And her name
not bein' the same ez mine don't foiler. Ef she
got a divorce she'd take her old cal's came the
name of ber fammerly. And that would seeia
to allow she did get a divorce. What mowt she
hev called herself when she writ thisl'7

The master saw bis opportunity, and rose to
it with a chivalrous indignation that, for the
moment, imposed even upon himself. "I decline
to answer thst question," he said, angrily. "I
refuse to allow the name of any woman who
honors me with ber confidence to be dragged
into the infamous outrage that has been com-
mitted upon me and common decency. And I
shall bold tbe tbief and sconndrel, whoever ho
xaey be, answerable to myself in the absence of
ber natural protector."

Uncle Ben surveyed the hero of these glitter-
ing generalities with undisguiaed admiration.
He extended his band to him gravely.

"Shake! Ef another proof was wantln', Mr.
Ford, of tbat bein' my wife's letter," be said,
that high-tone- d style of yours would ssttle it.

For ef tbsr was one thing she did like it was
that sort of po'try. And one rcsson why ber and
rue didn't gst on, and why 1 skedaddled, was be-
cause is wasn't is my line. EVs all la treiainl

On'y a man ez bad tbe Fourth Reader at his
finger's ends could talk like that Bein' brought
no on Dobell ez is nowhere it sorter let me
out of you, ez it did outer her. But allowin'it
ain't tbe square thine for you to montion her
name, that wouldn't be notbin' agin' my doin' it.
and callin' her well Loa Price, in akeerlesssort
o' way, ehP

"I decline to nnswer further," replied the
master quickly, although his color had changed
at the name. "I decline to say another word on
the matter until this mystery is cleared up un-
til I know who dared to break into my desk and
and steal my property, and tbe purpose of this
unheard-o- f outrage. And I demand possession
of those letters at once."

Undo Bee without a word put them in the
master's band, to bis slight surprise, and it
must be added to bis faint discomfiture, nor was
it decreased when Uncle Ben add,d with prave
naivete and a patronizing pressure of his hand
on bis shoulder "In course, ez your taken' it
on to yourself, and ez Lou Price aint got no
further call on me, they orter be yours. Ez to
who got em outer tho desk, I reckon you ain't
cot no suspicion of any one epjia' round ye
hev ye?"

In an instant the recollection of Seth Davis's
face at the window, and the corroboration of
Rupert's wsrning. flashed aeross Ford's mind.
The hypothesis tbat Seth had imagined tbat
they were Cressy's letters, and had thrown them
down without reading them when he found out
his mistake, seemed natural. Forif he bad read
tbem, he would, undoubtedly, have kept them
to show to Cressy. The complex emotions that
bad disturbed the master on the discovery of
Uncle Ben's relationship to the writer of tbe
letters were resolving themselves into a furious
rage at Setb. But before he dared revenge
himself, be must be first assured that Seth was
ignorant of their contents. He turned to Uncle
Ben.

"I have a suspicion, but to make it certain I
must ask you for the present to say nothing of
this to anyone."

Ur.sle Ben nodded. "And when you hev found
out and you're settled in your mind that yoa
can mako my mind easy about this yer Lou
Price, ez we'll call ber, bein' divorced squarely,
and bein', so to speak, in the way o' getting mar-
ried agin, ye might let me know ez a friend. I
reekon I won't trouble you anv more to-nic- ht

ouless yon and me takes another scciablo drick
together in the bar. No? Well, then, good-
night." He moved slowly toward the door.
With his band oa tbe lock he added: "Ef yer
writin' to her acin, you might say ez how you
found me lookin' well and corafable, and hopin'
she's enjyin' the same blessin'. 'So long."

He disappeared, leaving the master iu a hope-
less collapse of conflicting, and it is to he feared,
not very heroic emotions. The situation which
bad begun so dramatically bad become suddenly
unromantically ludicrous, without, however,
losing any of its embarrassing quality. He was
conscious tbat he occupied the singular position
of being more ridiculous than the husband
whose invincible and complacent simplicity
stnng him like the most exquisite irony. For
an instant be was almost goaded into the fury
of declaring tbat he bad broken oil from tbe
writer of tbe letters forever, but its inconsist-
ency with the chivalrous attitudo be had just
taken occurred to him in time to prevent bim
from becoming doubly absurd. His race
with Seth Davis seemed to bim the only
feeling left that was genuine and rational, and
yet cow that Unele Ben had gone even that
had a spurious ring. It was necessary for him
to lash himself into a fury over the hypothesis
that the letters might have been Cressy's, and
desecrated by that scoundrel's touch. Perhaps
be had read them and left them to be picked up
by others. He looked over them carefully to
see if their meaning would to the ordinary
reader appear obvious and compromising. His
eyes fell on the first paragraph:

"I should cot be quite fair witb you, Jack, if
1 affected to disbelieve in your faith, in your
love for me and its endurance, but 1 should be
still more unfair if I didn't tell you what I hon-
estly believe, that at your age you are apt to
deceive yourself, and, without knowing it, to
deceive others. You confess you have not
yet decided upon your career, and you
are always looking forward so hopefully,
dear Jack, for a change in the future,
but you are willing to believe that for more se-
rious things than that will suffer no change in
the meantime. If we continued as we were, I
who am older than you and have more experi-
ence might learn tbe misery of seeing you
change towards me as I have chaoged towards
another, aod for the same resson. If I were
sure I could keep pace with you in your dreams
and your ambition, if I were sure tbat I always
knew what they were, we might still be hanpy

but I am not sure, and I dare cot again risk
my happiness on sn uncertainty. In coming to
my present resolution I do not look for happi-
ness, but at least I know I shall not suffer dis-
appointment, nor involve others in it. I confess
1 am growing too old not to feel the value to a
woman a necessity to bet in this country
of security in hsr pretest and future
position. Another can give me that.
And althoUga you may call this
a selfish view of oor relations, I believe that you
will soon it eu do nor even as jeu read this

allow we don t keer to hev our pais And boys
eddicated up to your high-tone- d standard, bo
ef yon choose to kem along easy we'll mak' yoa
eomf'ble on a hoss we've got waitin' outside, nn'
escort you across the hoe. Ef yoa don't welt
take you anyway."

Tbe master east a rapid clanee around bim.
In his Quickness of perception he had already
noted that the led horse among tbe cavalcade
was fastened by a lariat to one of the riders so
that escape by flight was impossible, and that be
bad not a single weapon to defend himself with
or even provoke, in bis designation, the strug-
gle that could forestall tgnotnioy by death.
Nothing was left him but his voice, clear and
trenchant as he faced them.

"You are twelve to one," be said calrolr, "but
if there is a sife man among yoa who dare
step forward acd aceuie me of what you only
together dare do. I will tell him he is a liar and
a coward, and stand here ready to make it good
against him. Yoa come here as judge and jury,
condemning me witbout trial, and confronting
me with no accusers; you come here as lawless
avengers of your honor, and you dare not give
me the privilege of ss lawlescly defending my
own."

There was another slight murmur among tbe
men, but tbe leader moved impatiently forward.
"We've bad enough o' your preachin"; wo want
you," be said, roughly. "Come."

"Stop," t aid a doll voice.
It came from a mute figure which had re-

mained motionless among tbe othets. Evrry
eye was turned upon it as it rose and lazily
poshed the cloth from its faee.

"Hiram MeKinstry!" said the others in min-
gled tones of astonishment and sasticion.

"That's me!" said McKiostry coming forward
with heavy deliberation. "I jo'nel this yer
delegation at the cross-road- s instead o' rny
brother who bad tbe call. I reekon et's all the
same or tnebbe better. For I perooso to take
this yer gentleman off your bands."

He lifted bis slumbrous eyes for the first time
to the master, and at the same time put himself
between him aod Harrison. "I perrose," be
continued "to take bim at his word. I
psrpose ter give bim a ehanCe to answer w:tu a
gun. And ez I reckon, by all accounts, there's
no man yer ez hez a better right than me. I per-po- se

to be tbe man to put that question to him
in the same way. Et may not suit some gents,"
bo continued slowly, facing an angry exclama-
tion from the lank figure bentnd him, "ez would
prefer to ber eleven men to take up their private
tao'ilj, but oTca thta I reck9a tUnt tha man


